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determination of the hermit-king, went down to earth
in all her beauty and begged the man of inflexible
will to give up his penance and self - punishment.
But he grew very angry, and with burning words of
hatred and scorn bade the lovely goddess begone.
Then the wicked passion of anger caused him to
grow suddenly weak, and he remembered with
sorrow that even yet he was far from the serenity
which Vasishtha showed. With a mournful heart
he went away to a still more lonely place, where he
sat down and for an interminable time remained as
motionless as a rock.

Once more the gods were disturbed and called a
council. " If this indefatigable man," they said,
" is not given what he seeks, he will in time come
among us as our master/'

Then it was agreed that Brahma should once
more visit the king, and suddenly he appeared before
him in a blaze of light. " Your desire is granted,"
said the father of the gods; " henceforth you shall be
known as a Saint among Brahmans."

Visvamitra bowed his head. " Then give to me
in full measure," he said, " complete knowledge of
all the holy writings, the knowledge of all Truth with
the power to use it, the faithfulness which never
swerves in the pursuit of Goodness, the Mercy and
Tolerance which will lead me to see the best even in
the worst, the Gratitude and Thankfulness which
make twin streams in the Desert of Life, and the
Serenity which is undisturbed except by fear of my
own fall from grace."